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walian, and Lala Daulat Ram saw all his fondest
prayers answered as his son's growing prosperity
freed him from worldly cares, and gave him time
for his devotions. The simple household, that had
before seen hard days, blossomed into new life, and
the honour and respect which came to their son
seemed to the old couple a fit culmination of those
days of doubt and despair* Gone were the days of
hard and unproductive labour in the heat of the
noonday sun; the evenings now saw an ageing but
happy father walking down the holy marble paving
stones to the Darbar Sahib to listen to the wisdom
of the Grantbu

Two years later Ganga Ram was transferred to
Dera Ghazi Khan. His family and friends were
all depressed that he was transferred to such an
outlandish station, but Nature had its own plans,
and it ultimately turned out to the young engi*
neer's good fortune. It was while he was posted in
this desert-like place that he came into close contact
with Sit Robert Sandeman who, as the Deputy Com**
missioner of the District* was at that time busy
executing the plans of the Government of India in
carrying on a forward policy among the tribes
that skirted the Frontier.

Lala Ganga Ram proved to be just the man Sir
Robert was looking for and his engineering work in
difficult areas was of great value to him.

This contact proved to be of the greatest utility
to Ganga Ram, because that same year, with Sir